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oh, 1 would that 1 were dead who

g lived to bring sll this woe upon

poth and upon that great beart,

suda.

s dead,” sald Rosamund.

ke enough the wish will be ful-

1 pefore all Is done” answered

it wearlly, “only then I pray that 1

s be dend with you, for now, Rosa-

ad, Godwin has gone forever as |
apd you alone are left to me.

" Jot us cease complaining, since

dwell upon these griefs cannot help

and be thankful that for awhile at
we are free, Follow me, Rosa-

o, and we will ride to this nunnery

fod you shelter If we may."

s they rode on through the narrow
s that were crowded with scared
for now the news was spread
the embassy had rejected the

s of Saladin, He bad offered to
the eity food and to suffer its in-

wtants to fortify the walls and to

{ them till the followlhg Whitsun-

e g, P

gl ewear to surrender then. But
pad answered that while they had
 they would never abandon the
where their God had died,
o now war was before them—war to
end. And who were they that must
r its brunt? Their leaders were
g n or captive, thelr king 'a prisoaer,
E ir soldiers skeletons on the fleld of
. Only the women and children,
b siek, the old and the wounded re-
(ned, perhaps 80,000 souls In all, but
of whom could r arms. Yet
o few must defend Jerusalem
inst the might of the vietorious
pacen, Little wonder that they
led In the streets till the ecry of
¢ despalr went up fo heaven,
Pushing their path through this sad
ltitnde, who took little note of them,
Jength they came to the nuunery on
psacred Via Dolorosa,
Here the porter told him that the
s were at prayer In their chapel.
if replied that he must see the lady
hess upon a matter which would not
y, and they were shown Into a cool
d lofty room, Presently the door
ened, and through It came the ab-
In her white robes, a tall<and
tely Engllshwoman of middle age,
0 looked at them curlously.
ady Abbess,” sald Wulf, bowing
, “this lady is the daughter and
ress of Sir Andrew D'Arcy, my
d uncle, and In Syria the Princess

ey il &

cae. -y

he abbess started and asked:
the, then, of thelr accursed faith,
ber garb would seem to show?”
4y, mother,” sald Rosa T
4 Christian, If o sinfal one, and
¢ here to seek man lest when
know who I am and he clamors at
gates my fellow Christians m?
nder me to my uncle, the sultan.’
®ll me the story,” sald the abbess.
they told her briefly, while she lis-
l;mamd. When they had finished
, Ay 0l e

* you, whose

[ say, Wulf, I would that I i

, If, should no help reach them, they |

Baalbee nnd theynlece of Baladin,” '

l

“We did not rob you, sire,” answerod :
Godwin, who knew nothing of thia plot, |
“Nevertheless, ag I was sure that you
would think thus I am come from Ja-

rusalem, leagiug the princess und my |
- ODWIN knew that he lay sick,
| but save that Masouda seem

brother there, to tell the truth and to |

surrender myself to yow that I way

bear In her place any punishmsat
which you think fit to Indiet npon the
woman Masouda,”
[ “Why should you hear it?" asked £q)-
adin,

“Decause, sultan,” answered God«in
sadly and with bent head, “whatsvor
she did she did for Jove of me, thou-h
without my knowledgze, Tell me, 18 g0
* still here or haw she fled?”

I “She 1a still here,” answered Salndin
shortly. “Would you wich to res hop?

Godwin breathed a sigh of ré®lef, *1
do,” he answered, “once, If no move. 1
have words to say to her.”

bfs Braln wis TIT&ET WIth 1%, #6a he,
too, feli—tell ncross the corpse of Ma:
souda and there lay still,

CHAPTER XXII,

ed to tend bim In his slecknoss

he knew no more, for all the
past bad gone from him, i

He knew also that he traveled while
he was 11l, for at dawn he would hear '
the camp break up with a nyghity noise
and feel his litter litted by wlaves who
bore him along for hours across tbO‘
burning sand till at length the evening |
came, and with 4 humming sound \ike '

the sound of hiving bees the great ar-
my set its bivouae, !
At length that journey was done, and |
there nrose new nolses as of the roar |
of battle. Orders were given, and men |

| “Doubtless she will be glad to lopm |
how her plot prospered,” sald Salalin |

. with a grim smile. “In truth, it was
well lald and holdly executed,”™

| Calllng to one of his counell, \tht |
same old imanum who had planaed {he |
casting of the lots, the sultan spo“e
with him aside. Then he sald: ‘

| “Let this knight be led to the womu

Masouda, Tomorrow we will Julge
him.”
| Takiog a silver lamp from the wall
the imaum beckoned to Godwin, who
bowed to the sultan and followed.
They passed down long passages. They
came to a door, which the Imaum, who
hobbled In front, unlocked.

i “She s under ward, then?’ sald God-
win. A

“Aye,” was the answer, “under ward,
Enter.”” And he handed him the lamp.
“I remain without,”

8o Godwin took the lamp and woent
In, and the door wan shut behind him.
Burely the place was famillar to him.
He knew that arched roof and these
rough stone wnlls, Why, it was here
that be bad been brought to die, and
through that very door the false Rosa-
mund had come to bid him farewell,
who now returned to greet her In this
same darksome dem. Well, it was emp-
ty. Doubtless she would soon come,
and he walted, looking at the door.

It did not stir. He heard no foot-
steps. Nothing broke that utter sllence,
He turned agaln and stared about him,
Bomething glinted on the ground yon-
der toward the end of the vault, Just
where he had knelt before the execu-
tioner, A shape lay there. Doubtless
it was Masouda imprisoned and asleep.

“Musouda,” he sald, and the sound-
Ing echoes from the arched walis an-
swered back, “Masouda!”

How sound Masounda ! Would
she never wake? - He knelt down beslde -
her and put out bis hand to Nft the
long halr that hid her facé:

Now It touched her, and, lo, the head
fell over, j

Then, with horror in his heart, g
win held down the lamp and looked.
Oh, those robes were red and those lips
were nshen. It was whose
spirit had passed him In the desert—
Masouda, slain by the headsman’s
sword! - ¥ :

Godwin rose to bis feet and stood
‘over her still shape as a man stands In
a dream, while words broke from his
lips and a fountaln In his heart was
unsealed,

' “Masondn,” he whispered, “I know
now that I Jove you and you only
henceforth and forever, oh, woman,
with a royal heart. Wait for me, Ma-
wouda, wherever yon may dwell”

W the ~words left his
ps It éd to Godwin that once

Als, my daughter, b
n lives are
ke? That Me:;‘hm al¢

I what we can we
| bere, at . you

ghort
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| | strength

VI thank %'W ‘were always
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marched out in thousands. Then vose |
that roar, and they marched back
again, mourning thelr dead, \

At last came a day whei, opening his
oyes, Godwin turned to rest them on
Masouda, and, lo, she was gone, und In
her accustomed place there sat & man
whom he knew well-Egbert, once
bishop of Nazareth,

“Where am 17" he asked.

“Outsldeé the walls of Jerusalem, my
sou, a prisoner In the camp of Sala.
din,” was the answer,

“And where I8 Masouda, who has sat
by me all these days?”

“In heuven, I trust,” came the geutle
answer, ‘for she was a brave lady, It
s I who have sat by you."

Then Godwin remembered the truth
and, groaning, fell asleep. Afterward,
a8 he grew stronger, Egbert told him
all the story, He learned that when he
was found lying senseless on the body
of Masouda the emirs wished Saladin
to kill him if for no other reason be-
onuse he had dashed out the eye of the
holy imaum with a lamp. But the sul-
tan, who had discovered the truth,
would not, for he sald that it was un-
worthy of the lmaum to have mocked
his grief and that Sir Godwin bad
dealt with him as he deserved,

8o the fmaum lost both hia eye and
bis vengednce,

Thus It had come about that the
bishop Egbert was ordered to nurse
him and If possible to save his life,
and when at last they marched upon
Jerusalem soldlers were told  off to
bear his ltter, and A good tent was set
apart to cover him. Now the slege of
the holy city had begun, and there
was much slaughter on both sldes,

- WL It fall?” asked Godwlin,

“] fear so unless the salnts help

them,” answered Egbert. “Alas, I fear
»”

“Will not Baladin be merciful?" he
asked agaln,

“Why ahould he be merciful, my son,
slnce they have refused his terms and |
defled him? Nay, he bas sworn that as
Godfrey took the place nigh upon &
hundred years ago and slaughtered the
Mussulmans who dwelt there by thou-
sapds—men, women and childreu to-
gether—so will he do to the Christlans.
Oh, why should be spare them? They
must die, They must die.” And, wring-
tng his hands, Egbert left the tent.

Godwin lay stil), wondering what the
answer to this riddle might be. He
conld think of one, and one only. In
Jurnu)om was Rosamund, the sultan's
nlece; whom he must desiré to recap-
ture, above all things, not ohly becanse
she was of his blood, but slnce he
feared that if he did not do so bis vi-
slof ! her would come to

nothing.
Now, what was this viglon, that
agh Rosamund much slaughter

w2y
mmm Well, if Jerusalem
saved, would not tens of thou-

be saved also? Oh, surely here was
answer, and some angel had put it
his heart, and now he prayed foy
to plapt it In the heart of Bal-
adin for gtrength and opportunity.
This very day Godwin found the op-
portunity. As he lay dozing in his tent
that evening, being still teo weak to
rise, & shadow fell upon him, and,
opening his eyes, he saw the sultan
himself standing alone by his bedside.
Now he strove to rise to salute him,
but In a kind volce Saladin bade him lie
M:l‘l:t and, seating himself, began to
talk, : :
“Sir Godwlin,” be sald, “I am come
to ask your pardon, When I sent you
te visit that dead woman, who had suf-

fered for her evime, I dld an
mnmr:jot a king”

“Bay on.” sald 8aladin, gaging at him
earnestly,

"See, now, O Balah-ed-din, the prin-
cess Rosamund Is in Jerusalem, BShe
has been led to Jerusalem that you
may spare it for bher sake, and thus
make an end of bloodshed and save the
lives of folk uncounted,”

“Never!” sald the sultan, springing
up. "“They have refected my merey,
and 1 bave sworn to sweep them away,
man, woman and child, and be avenged
upon all thelr unclean and falthless
rige.”

“Is Rosamund unclean that yeu
would be avenged upon her? WIIl her
dead body bring you peace? If Jerusa-
10’::) 1s put to the wword she must perls
also.” ,

“I will give orders that she Is to be
saved—that she may be judged for her
crime by me,"” he added grimly.

“How. can she be saved when the
stormers gre drunk with slaughter ond
she but one disguised woman among
10,000 others "

“Then,” he avswered, stamping bis
foot, “she shall be brought or dragged
out of Jerusalem before the slaughter
begins."

Then without moré words Saladin
left tha tent with a troubled brow,

Within Jerusalem all was migery, all
was despalr. There were crowde!
thousands and tens of thousands of
fugitives, women and children. The
fghting men who were left had few
commanders, and thusa It came about
that soon Wulf found himeelf the cap-
taln of very many of them,

First Baladin attacked from the west
between the gates of 8t. Stephen nnd
of Bt. David, but here gtood strong
fortresses, called the castle of the Pi-
gans and the tower of Tancred,
whence the defenders made sallles up-
on him, driving back his stormers. Bo
he determined to change his ground
and moved his army to the east, camp
ing It near the valley of the Kedron,

There were In the city many who de-
gired to surrender to the sultan, and
flerce grew the debates between them
and those who swore that they would
pather die. At length It was agreed
that an embassy should be sent. Sal-
adin asked them what was thelr wish,
and they replled that they had come to
discuss terma. Then he answered thus:

“In Jerusalem I8 a certaln lady, my

nlece, known among us as the Princess
of Baalbee and among the Christians
08 Rosumund D'Arcy. Let her be sur-
rendered to me that I may deal with
ber as she deserves, and we will talk
again. Till then I have no more o
say.” .
Now, most of the embassy knew
nothing of  this lady, but one or two
sald they thought that they had heard
of her, but had no knowledge of where
ghe wng hidden,

“Then return and search her out,”
gald Saladin and so dismissed them.

Back came the envoys to the council
and told what Saladin bad gald. -

“At least,” exclalmed Heraclius, the
patriarch, “in this matter it is edsy to
satisty the sultan. Let his nlece be
found and delivered to him, Where I8
she?"

Now one declared that she was
known by the knight Sir Wulf D’Arcy,
with whom she had entered the city.
8o he was sent for and came with
armor rent and red sword in hand.

“We deslire to know, Sir Wulf,” sald
the patriarch, “where you have bidden
away the lady known as the Princess
of Baalbee, whom you stole from the
sultan?”’

#What is that to your hollness?” ask-
ed Wulf shortly.

“A great deal to me and to all, see-
ing that Saladin will not even treat
with us until she Is delivered to him.”

“Does this council, then, propose to
hand over a Christian lady to the Sar-
acens against her will?’ asked Wulf.

“Waste not our time,” exclaimed the
jpatriarch impatiently. “We understand
that you are this woman's lgver, bul
however that may be Baladin demands
her, and to Saladin she must go. Bo
tell us where she Is withdut more ado,
‘Blr Wult.”

“Digeover that for yourself, Sir
Patriarch,” replied Wulf ln fury, Then,
still shaking with wrath, the great
knight, turned and stalked from the
council chamber,

“A dangerous man,” sald Heracllus,
who was white to the lips; “a very
dangerous man, 1 propose that he
should be imprisoned.”

“Aye" answered the Lord Balian of
Ibelin, who was in supreme com
of the city, “a very dangerons man—
to his foes, as I can testify.”

As he spoke @ messenger entered the

{ voom nnd sald that the hiding place of

d been admitted a povice Into the
munity of the Virgins

MY ke lm"‘ b:mun uu!‘ “for to
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[ the Tiost of them, so~that i T o
they rose and went to the convent of
the Holy Cross. The stately abbess re-
celved them In the refectory,

“Daughter* sald the patriarch, “you
have In your keeping a Indy nm;u..l
Rosamund D’Arey, with whom we de-
sire to speak, Where 18 she?

of the Holy |

"I have sworn to sweep them away,”

“The novice Rosamund,” answered
the abbess, “prays by the holy altar In
the chapel.™

Now one murmured, “She has taken
sanctuary,” but tbe patriarch said:

“Tell us, daughter, does she pray
alone 7’

“A knight guavds her prayers,” was
the answer,

“Ah, as I thought, He has been be

forehand with us, Also, daughter, sure-
ly your discipline Is somewhat lax If
yon suffer knights thus to Invade your
chapel, But lead us thither."
. Presently they were in the great, dim
place where the lamps burned day and
night. There by the altar, bullt, it was
suid, upon the spot where the Lord
gtood to recelve judgment, they saw a
kneeling woman who, clad in the robe
of a novice, grasped the stonework with
her hands. Without the ralls, also
kneeling, was the knight Wulf, still a8’
a statue on a sepulcher, Hearing them,
he rose, turned him about and drew his
great aword,

“Sheathe that sword!” commanded
Heracllus,

“When I became a knight,” answered
Waulf, “I swore to defend the Innocent
from harm and the altars of God from
sacrilege at the hands of wicked wen,
Therefare I sheathe not my sword,”

“Pake no need of him,” sald one, and
Heraclius, standing back in the alsle,
addressed Rosamund,

“Daughter,” he cried, “with Dbittér
grief we are come to ask of you a suc-
rifice—that you should give yourself for
the people, as our Master gave himself
for the people. Saladin demands you
as a fugitive of his blood, and until you
are delivered to him he will not treat
with us for the saving of the city.
Come forth, then, we pray you.”

“1 risked my life and I believe an
other gave her life,” Rosamund said,
“that I might escape from the power
of the Moslems, I will not come forth
to return to them.”

“Then, our need belng sore, we must
take you,” answered Heracliug sullenly.

“What!” she eried, “You, the patrl
grch of this sacred city, would tear me
from the sanctuary of its hollest altar?
Ob, then, laleed shall the curse fall
upon it and you!"

Now they consulted together, some
taking one slde and some the other, but
the most of them declared that she
must be given up to Saladin.

“Come of your own will, I pray you,”
sald the patriarch, “since we would not
take you by force"”

Then the abbess spoke.

“Sirs, will you commit so great u
erime? Then I tell you that it cannot
go without its punishment, With this
lady 1 say,” and she drew up her tall
shape, “that it shall be pald for iIn
your blood and mdyhap In the blood of
all of us.”

“1 absolve you from the sin,” shout-
ed the patriarch, “If sin It 1s!"

“Absolve yourself,” broke in Wulf
sternly, “and know this: I am but one
man, but I have some strength and
skill. If you seek but to lay a hand
upon the novice Rosamund to hale her
away to be slain by Saladin, as be has
gworn that he would do should she
dare to fiy from him, before I dle there
are those ammong you who have looked
the last upon the light.”

Now the patriarch raved and storm-
ed, and on¢ among them eried that
would fetch bows and shoot Wulf

‘dgwn from & distance.

(To he Continuerd)

A Menace to Health,

‘Kidney tronble is an ivsidious danger,
and many people are victims of a serious
malady before the symptoms ure recogs
nized, - Folev's Kidvney Cure corredls fr-
regulmities and strengthens and builds
ap the kidneys, and it should be taken
at the first indication of kidney trouble,
Las it is impossible to have good health if
the kidneys are deranged, Sold hy Ed




